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(Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.)

Kitty Gray, a newapa| woman, Hnds
balt of a broken coln, which arouses her
curiosity, and leads her to the principality
of Gretaboffen to pisce out the atory Sug~
gented the Inscription,

She calls on Count Frederiok, who at-
pte to detain her. Hhe I8 rescued
leau, who had shadowed her as the

eount's agent, and then had become her

Eriend.

%rw.hl befars King Michael of Gretz-
hoffen, Kitty Gray, confessl the object
of her visit, ls given tha other hall of
the broken coln. It rn ot words:
“Torture chamber, transures of the King.™

Later, fearing that the half coin will be
tolen from her, she sends It back to the

§ by measenger. Kitty overhears a
plot against the monarch and warns Lim
mot to drink sny wine at the ball that
evening,

The King remalned sober, frustrating
the plans of Frederick to start & revolu-
tion. But when the messenger dellvered
the package from Kitty to the Ki the
©oin had di . Kitty ev
Bachio plotting with another person to
overthrow Gretshoffen, indleating that he
bas Intercepted her nd ob-

Wined the L of the coln 't‘hr. .'hln! rent
t the Kinrp.
Roleau follows Kitty, saves her from

attack by & stranger. Sachio startled by
the nolse drope the cgln. The stranger
®eizes it and makes off with Kitty in pur-
sult.  Later Roleau and Frederick fol-
ber. She traces her man te the
nd of desert brigands,
Frederick and Roleau save Kitty from
e brigands but Frederick Is captured.
tty sends ald and rescusa him,

SEVENTH INSTALLMENT.
CHAPTER XXVIL

Drvided.
8 KITTY approached the Ilittle
room of the count's palace—

which before now had proved

to be something of a storm
center In the affairs of the Gretzhoffen
coln—there came to her the conviction
that there might be otherg beside her-
selt who would have somo inkling as
to the whereabouts of the missing por-
tion of the coln, and who might there-
fore arrive upon the scene at much the
same time as that of her ewn vis't.
She was not altomether surprised at the
sudden interruption of her labors, just
at the moment of her success.

Before she had replaced the Iittle se-
ecret drawers In the cabinet from which
ahe had taken them, she paused just
for an (Instant (o compare Lhe two
pleces of the broken coln—which now
for the first time were both In her pga-
session—In orler to see whether she
could finish deciphering the eniltre in-
scription. That once made plain, as
ghe knew, tne riddle of the buried
Qretzhoffen treasure would be un-
locked. 8he had caught only one or
two of the missing broken words.
“"Cam—camer-ae."’ Bhe AW that
much, “Camera’’ was the Latin word
for “chamber,”” “room."” "Camerae’
meant “‘of the room of trlal,”" “"the tor-
ment room.,” ‘“'the torture chamber —
now rhe began to guess definitely at a
ortlon at least of the inscription

ua completed.

"The lreasure has been hidden in the
torture chamber—some old medleval
rcom, no doubt. It has been Ifttle used
—perhaps it waa forgotten,” sald she to
herself,

Her process of thought thus leading
on ahead, she was doing famously
when, as had been indicated, there
cajne the startling interruption, so that
all her swift divinations were ended
for Me time.

As she saw herself the object of a
poised weapon, she sSwerved aside In-
stinetively—called out Instinctively for

helﬁ‘

“Roleau!"” sha exclaimed, for, wom-
enlike, she had learned the valye of a
strong man's arm, and her firat thought
was of the falthful servant wTo so
strangely had attached himself to her
own varying fortunes. And Roleau
came hastening from his wawching place
outslde the door,

He saw the little room occupled by
a man—who now suddenly had entered
—and who menaced Kitty, so that, to
save her life as she supposed, she was
on the poinl of surrendering to him
both pleces of the coln. The sight of
his mistress in danger was enough fm
Rolezu. With his cuatomary battle ery
he plunged Immediately Into the con-
flict, careless of the threatening
weapon, In the melee the two half
colng both were droped upon the floor.

Even now the rullng Impulse of Kitty
did not qpite forsake her. She stooped
and regained one of the half coins, but
the struggTing men, shifting here and
there In the room, kept her from se-
curing the other. In the blind Insfinct
for escape she fled now to thes open
hall, taking that dlrectlon which led
back from the front of the bullding.

Roleau heard her pass, and could
not join her in flight-—but he heard
her give a cry of alarm whose cause
he could only guesa His energles
were fully occupied by the combat
with this stranger—whom now he saw
to be one of Count Sachio’'s men. He
had noted him at the hunting lodge.
He himself had not time to reason as
to the prescnce of thia new factor Ip
the general Imbroglie, hut at last,
able to bring his own weapons Into
play, he staved the |ssue for a time.
They both had time to recognize one
another as they stood, the one as
much baffled as the other, and neither
quite comprehending what the other
was dolng here,

Very naturally the sounds of all this
confusion could not be condenled, The
gcream of a woman had rung widely
through the halls, and used as they
were to extraordinary circumatances
hereabouts, the servants could not fail
to Invectigate the cause of this. They
hastened In the dlrecton of the up-
roar, but thelr advance was stayed by
the command of the master of the
palace himself,

The men In the room, as they paus-
ed for breathing space, heard a steady
footfall advaneing to the door, heard
the calm volce of Count Frederick
himseif,

"Gentlemen!

The Intruders,
of ench,
other

whatever the arrand
took thelr eyes from one an-
und turned now,

friendship.

“You honor me greatly, gentlemen,"
gald Count Frederick with his usual
coslness In any extraordinary sltun-
tion. “But might 1 ask why you care
thus to disarrange my apartment? Had
I Kknown your own curlosity regarling

it, I might have usked soma of my
Fervants to assist you In a eearch
more orderly.”

With ralsed eyvebrows he indlcated
the tumbled condition of the room,
due in part to Kitry's somewhat thor-
ough search, and In part to the late
;nnrwsl of those who had succeeded
er,

Surprised gt this calm speech, they
stood regarding him, thelr weapoas low-
ered, each knowing that (he mpster of

the place alone had a right there, and
each trying to guess what gu ok re-
venge for these libertles might lie be-
hind the steel gray eYe of the man who

faced them. Well enough they knew that
this man had been outraged in his rights
68 a clitizen and as a nob'eman. They
knew the consequences. Nelther found a
present word to say

“You, sir,” continued Count Frederick
1o the stranger, I know very well. You
also are of Count Sachio’s sulte., en
Mn 1 had always held my filend.

recognizing yet|

another man who scarce has+ come in f feel myv

| born

me some word now regard.ng somo late
events of whicgh | have been In the way
of ﬂltin'l knowledge. What do you
here, alir?

“I was sent back by my master,' be-

n the stra r—who was none other

an Bartel, the lata successor to Ru-
delph In Count BSachlo's d graces.
“He had left certain of his helongings —
mome silver cases of the tollat, Monsleur
le Comte—he did mot trouhle to ask
you about them, and now ne sont me—"

“Indeed ! That s most plausible! Hut
why seek for them In my rooms, when
his quarters were In quite unother part
of the palace, my dear sir?’

“As to that,” Hed the other with
ealm effrontery, "1 cannot esay, 1 only
eams here becauss the mervants told me
that this was the room. Of course, If
there has been any mistake—"

“There has been mistake—abundant
mistake,” went on the lcy volee of
Count Frederiek, still even and calm.
““We will In the end rectify that mls-
take and many others—and you may
80 advise your master. Tell that .rm]

trust stil} to do so, though ho must \rol

ROKE
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“And as to my service?"’ which he had called his own—since ‘he | even to himself, mosf surprising.

“Master, If I could serve you both hﬂ taken It from her. then!

that would be my greatest happiness! then. he reflected, she 26 found

If vou two needed no longer to con- | the wayv to his moat seeret hiding place

tend--if each of you ¢could know the bet- —:‘ho wan on the very point of success

ter part of the other—as [ do—how far |when this last contretemps had inter-
fered with her ns. A new feoling of
admiration for her keenness and per-

boetter that might be for all concerned!"
slatence onoe more came to Count Frad-

Count Frederick stood for one mo-
ment, his face working strangely at this

etlck’s heart. For a moment he stood
regarding half-regretfully the bit of

comment of his old servant.
metal in _his hand

“Rolean,” sald he, "1 have used you
hard more than once. Under our laws

“1 shall not ofter this trinket to you,
my friend.” sald he, grimly, to the

1 ought to take your life now—nothing

lers should be your fate, and you know
It well enough. But see, mow, what | man Bartel. as he pocketed the coln,
vou say has some sort of half truth [''for, of course. vou were not looking
about it.* for colns—only tollet articles—allver
“Ah, then, master, you also are be- |ones, did vou say, sir? You shall take
witched by hep!" back an excallent st of my own n
“Hold your tongue, Roleau! That {s | Count Bachlo. with my oomplimants.
for none but myself to put Into thought, | Tell him that It would .seem 11l to me
that lnf suast of mine should suffor
risk of long either to his person or h's

Pmrertv while he was beneath my
roof!""

With these stinging words, which
brought color to the other's face, Count
Frederick turned coolly away, and once

befors Rolsau waa off

been held back in
"Go you also,"
turning to Sachlo
stood,
gnist to make any definite
own, With cool contampt
the nobleman of

eash
man,
lam

pald him no more atiention.
In thought
little bit of metal.

nelf “Bhe came to the vary
t: to
wught

to the heart of It—atral
Bhe unlock®d what I
never be unlocked by a
s‘ralght to the heart ¢
found—my nsecret! Is

even were it true. But I fesl now that
it 1 sapare you—even [(f not for sake of
your own hide-I may N'mulnf some
repayment to the young woman for evil
dona her ‘g9 another servant of my own,
A noblemun of Gretshoffen wants no

own?’
acrount standing against him on any

v
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Hix words acarce hed left his 1l
nce more Il
a hound on a trall from- which he has

d the count, now
who
too ashamed before his antag-

still
of h

his eyes
zhoffen turne
sllently away from the Intruder an

Finally alone, Count Mrederick paused
yet again wexamining the

“She was here!” he muntered n; hlrnl-
place

thought most sacred. She went sgralght
b:hnrt.

might

r—ahe went
K th;\l,lla e

' possible tha
[ have no longer any seczet’ I may call

and

m
fu stood for a moment, - whether or

this I will myself attend to all search
of my own apartmenta for tollet articles
or any other articles, As [or you, sir,
you rank as the friend of a nobleman
of our kindred kingdom of Grahoffen.
Kindly allow me to attend to the looting !
of my ewn home, will you not? We are |
not yet at war. The right to plllage does |
not yet exist, does not yet open Grelz-
haffen to the investigations of Grahof-
fen. Perhaps Count sachlo might well
remember thig in hls own ambitions for
his King—or for himself."

“1 was not gullty of this action, he-
gan the culprit, pointing to the dla-
order of the room.

“No? Then who?"

“The young woman—the American.”

“I'he American—she was here?™' Count
Frederick's calin for the moment was
broken.

“Yes, It wasa she who rummaged
through your room in this way. It was
she who did that, and that."" e polnt-
ed here and there 1o the strewn contents
of drawers, dressers, Lables.

“So0? Well, supppose she did. That s
my affalr, Is It not? She I8 no more
than even with her rights. Suppose |
sald she has the right to do here what
she pleasrs—and that you have none.
What then?"

The man made no reply

Count Frederick turned to Rolean,

“As for you, Roleau.,” he pald. *I
know you well enough- and you perhaps
know me well onough, What for you,
then—shall I have you tied up by the
thumbs a week or s0 In a certaln place
I ¢ould name? What shall 1 do-—have
vou knouted? What shall 1T do?—have
yvou left dumb?—have vour thumbs cut
off? Tell me what [ shall do, Roleau?"”

Roleau shrugged his shoulders. ok
make no plea, master,” sald he.

“"What, you sgttll call me master?
It |s true 1 have not yet taken your
name from my stewards' rolle—you
etill could eat at my tables, I presume.
I presume you still could get entrance
to my palace—to my \-eriy private
room—withaut eppasition s It mo?
But why—why do you come here? It
Is not In my interests any longer. ls it
true that the young American has be-
wltched you?"

Roleau, bhis  dog-like falthfulneas
showing In his eyes, at firat could not
reply, but at length he brake out,

“"Master,"”” ssld he, “vou ask me (f!
I am bewlitched by her. I cannot )
sav If the old rule still governs today,
but If so, I belleve what you sav e
true—1 may be bewitched, At least I
duty llee to her. Ehe Is high-
She 18 kind She dova not
threaten me !

“Does she pay you?™*

“As yot, nthing! 1 had not thought |
of |t For that regson perhaps what |
r‘m: Fay Is true—1 may be bewitched
v her. True enough, I have wished !
to sre her achleve what she sceks  She
desires hoth halves af the Gretzsheffen
coln—that |ls ensy to see—and 1 have
gt myself to ald her Bhe desires Lo
break he  law, master—though she
came Into yvour house ghe did nnt
brealkk to enter, but came with me, who
am still, as you sayv, an  yvour own
household rolle. If there has bheen any
erime, therefora. It has been  mine,
and not hers. Punish me and not her,
master—[ was the one unfalthrul, She
owes you no falth, that |s sure, She
has genrched not more than [ did—for
vou. To me |t seemed, asince she wns
a woman. and an exce'lency of rank
Hke yourself withiout doubt—and since
ehe wag In  trouble—and sinee  she
smiled and asked me—why, excellancy,
it acemed to me 1 could not fall to help
ker. As you say, I may be bewlitched

‘SBa that vou intend to eontinue
her service?'

“Master, yes, I do. Release¢e me and
1 will go to al‘

In
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WHEN KITTY AWOKE JHE WAZ

a wWoman

| monly

CLERU AGRAUY QNS WERED.
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“FREDERICK B3ELD THE BALANCE OF DOWED

-
hand. If by sparing you I can make
some reparation to her—then the obliga-
tlon to do %o rests on me. 1 must make
such.reparstion as one can who hea
been the cause of & hand ralsed against
not In the way of kindness.'

*The way of Kindnogs " began Ro-
lenu once More way of Kindness,
moaster? I admitted 1 wus bewitehed—
you nlen must he, since you speak of
the way of kindnes We have not com-
huere In Gretzhoffen,
axcellenes Even now—yvou are
kind to me—yet all 1 hoped was the
uruil  punishiment,  Yesa, she has be-
witehed you also, master! I am not
sUrprised

Ve e, |
Froedeoriek, rowning
flushing “These are not things for
yvour olscussion But  where (8 ghe
now—whnt wag [t 1T heard—whoge volce

wns it hers?"

He turned from KRoleaus
Intruder In  his
stond  dumb.
head

“Mounsieur
voung

more fecced Roleau. That was in his
face now which dld not bespeak w-‘

not approving his own
himsaell could not have sald, and
pteadfastly at the Ilittle cause
these tumultuous events.

“Who are you?' he demonded
Iy of the little bit of metal
bring me only misery and unhapj
What story are you tryving Lo te
Oh, yves, 1 hear your
It & mutilated—it cannot gpenk

morselessness, revengefulnese. No,
something softer lay in the man's cool

ETAY eves.

“Holeaw," he, paying no
attention to the stranger, who
hesitating, “where ls she? She has
beenn here—that |s certaln—she hus
sought for this Itfie bit of metal |
make no secret of that, because 1 know
mo well about It, and so do you he
has not secured both halves of the
coin—1 have this, and 1 shall hold it
againgt all comers, even herself, But
where ls she, Roleau?"

“Maeter, how can 1 tejl? You came
Jjust a8 I would havae followed her. 1
found this man threatening her—he
would have killed her but for me, for
nll I know. What could J do but en-
gage him at once? While I dld so the
excellency escaped. | eard her scream
yonder in the hall Bur for you 1
should long agoe have gone in search
of her. Wa have stood here now talk-
ing, but none of us has gone LW lher
nid,"”"

“Of us!"’

‘Yos, maater. You will papdon M
stralght speech with you, byt surely
the will bewitch you, toe, if you do nol
have n care. One thing 1 know sure-
Iv—if you wourself see her in danger
w eould not fail o glve her ald-you
could not delay, could you¥

'No!" cried Count rederick, In &
reselution which must have asccmed,

more
stood

sajid

“*Lhe

duty

my
But

to hear it speak.
speak

you speak to me

Known trmth S
your You sre pleading for them?
me half their message? Ah,
dumb—also helpless—alsn a

I al

Unlon—reso'ution—I!berty—happl

exclaimed God ! Does the world hold those

now, his

Count
face

say,’

CHAPTER XXVIL

When Kitty In her blind imp
kelf-preservation sprang out of
Trecferick’s room, she did not a
contemplate continued Might,
of reach of Immediate
paused. loath te leave what
come theye to obtaln,
ahandon her
time of stress
Fouet utside the door onepe
did 20, vet another doar
hall was pushed silently
fully Yetl another man,

to the other
apertments,.  Roleau
The other shook his
Comte,”” sald he,
wias here whew |
tered—when  thie man also
SBhe passed youder—-when ghe
opportunitv-and took with her
aln e lies the oth YOur

She dsappesared—we heard n
Cry ' )
Ceunt Yrederick stooped and pleked
up the object pointed put to. him. It
waa his own

I
woman

“the
en-
entuered
nnd the
one nalf

stout-hearted ally

more

'ilj‘l f .
whum

balf of the colu—or that

]
. 4

wenlkness

danger,
she had
and loath alsn to

he
lonked
of all

lierce=

“Do y»ou

iness ?
1l me?

wroken WNgue—

o 1mne

plaloly as 1 ought to hear it —lr-. i dmg
ut

you
hem-—

my people” You tell me of thelr wro gs?
You

ctfer
WO AM

prisoner
[ also am divided—I1 am of tvo minda!

NeRs—-
things

for me or for my people after all?”’

ilpe of
Count
t firsl

Onee out

rhe

in his

Fhe turned back, paused

Al she

apening into the

pe ned
ncver

in her e had she seen before, now

COIN

| stepped out. Bhe felt a4 hard hand
cloge upon her mouth, more than half-
stifing her scream for help. “Bllence!"
ohe heard his voice Insist. “Go on ahead
?f Lm-—-do not try to escape—kesp si-
‘n L1

F The unfortunate girl found nothing
'but obedience to these orders left for
} her., Almost she was at the point of
valuing the proverb which sayas whers
thore is )ife _there {s hope, for now she
was surprised to find herself yet allve.
Thus far, as she dumbly reasoned, she
had found some manner of escape from
her difficulties after ashe had better
It;m.rned what those difficulties were to

e.

Ignorant of this man or his Intentions,
she obeyed him and walked on gquietl
in advance. He gulded her out throug
theé main entry hall of the palace, past
the servants, down the broad stairway,
and across the curb to a walting motor,
As Kitty had not seen him fully,
for he walked close behind her.

““T'o .the Ritz,”’ sald she boldly to the!
driveriof the car, The next instant she
felt a heavy ‘rip upon her arm.

“Into the car!"” the voice at her ear

Iy in a Uttle wad of paper. Burely it
had been meant as some communication
to ' her—from some one outside the room.
H;“mun nave come through the win-

Bhe opened lhe"wer and esmoothed
It out. As she it she wondered
how many other persons there were in
this strange country who could claim
ngﬁe-lnunn with her own plans.
tter write an imaginary story for
your paper and return to Ameriea.
Give up the colna and you will gain
your freedom. Refuse and you will
u{; badly.*
.1 Neae strange worda suddenly brought
Kitty back to a train of thought which
for the time had been broken. ®he .
felt quickly at her bosom and at her
walst for the bit of coln which she
had brought away from Count Mred-
erick’'s room. It was gone' At some
time during her Journey from Count
Frederick's palace to this placa—long
or shore whether it had been, she could
m tell—<the coiln had been taken from
Kitty sprang to the sill of the littje
window and peered out for an instant:

fnaisted. And the next instant the| hut her hold was

driver bad different instructions. back, not ...e,n.m:.{,:hl'iwﬂ“ n::
Cnce more Klitty undertook to|given her great joy to see

scream, and again the firm hand -

Apparently some eye had caught

it seemod to her | gight of her face, brief as had been its

aromatic drug

stopped her vcolee.
that some pungent

A appearance.
filled the car with its fumes. BShe |1£2_e had !'"nmhlt-ﬂ:rémnoxlgme';,?g““?;
etruggled less violently. Events | wag he who had ecaught aent oF Bar
seemed to pass by her in a dream, and | just for an instant, "‘5‘“” A B
she rl.-rn ed them carclessly, apa- | once more the tinkling of some failing
thetically. In short, either in part of| abject upon the floor, She plcked it

in whaele, ahe had lost consclousness.
When at length she fully regained
her nenmes she was alone—alone with
a terror which seemed to her more
overpowering than any she yet had
known. Instead of her own apart-
mente in her hotel, Instead of the room

up—it was a substantial fle, which ewi.
dently had heen flung through the win-
dow by some one having the Intent to
ald her. This thought gave her hope,
Almost ar soon as she grasped It ghe
fell to work at the bars which had re-
strained her. Resolution, hope, cour-

of Count Frederick or the hunting| age, came back to her: sh
\odge of his quondam friend, Count|out who had sent t;;,'.wm:ldﬂm‘:
achio, she found hersclf surrounded| sage—and also who had sent her this

) four barren walla—in what efifice
o In what place, she counld not Euess.
Tihare meemed some port of door—
yex. There was a small, high, barred
wirvbow; but the latter was at wsuch
helyUit as to be almost beyond her
reacl. For the time Kitty was of the
belier’, Jhat her senses must leave her
foreviw. The sense of solitude was a
polgnawot torture

How lomg she had thus remained
she cnuld not tell, when at length the
close-fit Yog door In one side of the
four walln opened. An old woman
came in, bhringing some food for her.
Kitty 1rI\l her in every language
which she ‘.1ad ever known, but got no
answer The old woman shook her
nhead, and afier a time retreated sllently
ax she had owme,

Getting no ansawer to her appesl for
help, Kitty sd' down once more, fight-
ing herself tn';rulaln her faculties, her
calm, her poi Frca
thera be hope fir that r once she
was at her w's end anm she Jooked
about her, 8he yvat moody and sllent,
too dazed, sufferty'g too much, too un-
certain In her owe m'nd to plan Intel-
ligently any cours®* of actlon. Ehe
war brought to horself somewhat by
hearing the tinkle of some object on
the floor at her feed.

It was a hit of atavne wrapped tight-

In:{lmm-m for her delivery,
Meantime, at the scene from wh
she had been s0 uncersmoniously 1?:-.
Etracted but now, Count Frederick re-
maiued still pondering on the strange
events which had been brought home
80 clope to him. He wad too much pre-
occupled in his concern over the youny
woman's dlsappearance to note care-
fully anything else that went on about
him. When one of his household placed
n message In his hand, for the time he
gazed at it, scarce comprehending that
it came from the royal palace.

Eince he had left unatiended the pery-
ant of Count Sachlo, whom he had
found in his own room, the latter
seized the present opportunity to escape
from the place and to find his own
maeter, Count S8achio himeelf, who waft-
ed for him impatiently enough at the
rendezvous wWhich had been established,

“*IWell, well, then. Bartel,” exclaimed
the count, “why the delay? What's
wreng® You are not golng to tel] me
the same story that Rudelph brought—
vou have not failed?"

The rhamafaced look of the other gave
him hie own answer. Count S8achlo him-
relf gnve way to hearty curses of all
Incompetence,

pe ?P' How could
' o

(Continued Tomorrow,)
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WASHING2ON’S MOST POPULAR FILM5

There are threeewords with one letter omitted in these Motion
Picture Ads.

Find these wordssand send your solution to the Movie Contest
Editor of The Times. :

The three neatest correct sets of answers will receive $1.00 worth
of tickets to one of the theaters advertising in these eolumns. Answers
to be in our hands by noon Monday. The judges are instructed to be

ided by the following definition of the word “neat” in going over
ﬁ:le anawers submitted: “Neat” means orderly, very cleam, free from
whet is unbecoming or in bad taste; trim, tidy, pure, unadulterated,
well proportioned, finished, clear, and with nothing superfluous.

TODAY

OPEN 3 P. M.,

Charles
Chaplin
% s h;::y

S Pickford

DAILY
! Virginia
zaw> | heater

608 9th Street

The Home of Charley & Mary

ARCADE PARK

| TODAY,

The House of Cards

Lubln Feature In 2 Acts
Vitagraph Comedy
!!Im\l).\\':h

The War of Dreams

Sclig Drama In 3 Acts

Mef=3007T<X

OLYMPIC

1431 U STREET.

Special Announcement

THE DIAMOND
FROM THE SKY

Chapter 15

™ E!D.\‘l’._- Will e shown here beginning
‘ .
The Hand of God” Friday, August 13
WEDNESDAY,

First Time in Washington

Den't Thix Famous Seral
Subasequent Chapters Every Friday

The House on E St.
SATURDAY,
Robert Warwick

“The 'acre In the Meoplight”
(World Film Feture)

Minn

Rend the Story In the Sunday
‘Timen,

BEAUTIFUL

| TWILIGHT PARK

Penna. Ave. S. E.

Between 13th and 141th

NOW OPEN

W hen It ralns come to the

LAFAYETIE

The most exclusive Uttle theater
in Weahington.
Finest program exbibited In both

HIPPODROME

TODAY,
BEATRIZ MICHELENA, In
‘Mrs, Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch™
MONDAY,

“The Romance of an Outcast™
Dramntized trom the Story “Jack™
TIUESDAY,

BURH McINTOSH, in
“Col. Unrter oif Carteraville™

WEDNESDAY
FTHOMAS JEFVFERYON,
“Rip Vau Winlkle"
THLHSDAY
JLLILS STEGER, in
“lhe Fifth Commundment”
FITIDAY,
“For the Honor of Old Glory™
A Thrilling Mesian Stery

laces. SATLHRD AN,
< Specinl music In ench place, LEW FIFLDS, In
— “0ld Duteh™
| COMING Bargain Matinee Daily Eacept
Sundny, 12 10 S8,
Evening, !0v. Always n Tereel

Show,
Weorld Film Feature Dally

“Midnight at Maxim’s”

The Fillm scasation of the
e

e —




